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their old blind grandfather between them, and
telling him about the beautiful shrubs and
flowers by the wayside, and amusing the old man
by their lively and simple prattle.

They conducted him to a seat in an arbor and
kissed him, and ran about: the garden to gather
flowers and fruit for him. But the old man smiled,
and when he was alone he uncovered his head
and prayed with a cheerful countenance. Then
the hearts of Theodore and his father overflowed,
and they offered up prayer and praise with the
old man, and Theodore was overcome by his feel-
ings so that he could not repress his tears.

The children soon afterwards appeared, and
they shouted from afar, and they brought sweet-
snielling flowers and ripe fruit to their blind
grandfather. But: Theodore said to his father as
they were returning home, UO what a delightful,
what a happy morning!"

THE FOUNTAIN

"The little fountain flows
So noiseless through the wood
The wanderer tastes repose
And from its silent flood
Learns meekly to do good."

It *s short, but I thought it was very pretty.

Tuesday, 18,

This morning after doing my work 1 had les-
sons, I wrote some in my journal and did somehad heard utght t
